
TEMPTED I iliETH
FOT SHE FELL

Mrs, Robert L, Cutting
Robbed by HerSixteenYear-OldMaid,

But Aru*!6 Powers Denies That
She Stole Her Mistress's

Money.
Con1e?.oes She Took Sundry Articles

Thai Were Found Hidden
ill- : .^i

LOCKED UP IN A POLICE PRISON.

Wer Father, a Cab Driver, Disowned Her
When She Acknowledged Her Guilt, but

is Now Endeavoring to Secure Her
Reiease Under Bail.

In all her dull little life sixteen-year-old
Annie Powers bad never seen so many
pretty things as she saw when she went to
work as Mrs. Robert L. Cutting's maid,
three weeks ago. All day yesterday she
Tiled softly in a cell, for she had been arstedand held for trial on a charge of

ealing her mistress's finery.
Mrs. Cutting, once famous on the stage as
nnle Seligjuan, was delighted with her
tie maid.so delighted that she hired her
thout a&king for any reference beyond
e word of the employment agent through

phom the child had sought a position.
Annie luiew life from the tenement point

<of view, but life in the Nevada fiats was a
new and a wonderful experience to her.
The delicate mysteries of a fashionable woman'stoilet were a revelation and a .dfciight
to her.
After the first week Mrs. Pnttlnc hepan

to raiss small articles.
"'What about your new maid?" her husba-adsaid. "Pshaw! The child Is too innocentto steal," 5b,- jf>rot«sted. ^
Last yi irsday Mrs. cutting left her

pocketbc ^ that contained $50, on her
bint"11.', and un hour later it was missing.
Aunie declared s'he had not seen It. On Sundaythe Cuttings reckoned up their losses in
money and propci'Lv- a "d came to the conclusionthat they were "out" over $100.
They searched Annie's rooinInthe maid's belongings w<*s nothing that
a child of the tenements shouiVl not have.
Mrs. Cutting smiled triumphantly as she
said: "I was right, after all."
"Let us examine the bed," said Mr. Lutting.
There, between the mattress and the ulre

sprir g, were a powder puff, a novel, a pair
of eyeglasses, a little silk undershirt and
mur.e gloves belonging to Mrs. Cutting.
" Why did you steal these things?" dexirjndedMrs. Cutting, when the child was

» 111 fronted with her hootv.
"I didn't," said Annie. "They're old. and

'! didn't think you wanted them any more."
"Why. you're wearing a pair of my stockingsat tills moment," pursued Mrs. Cutting.
"They're old, too. said Annie. "There

was a iirle in the heel of one of them, and.
and.they were so pretty that I.I.thought
I would like ot wear them."
.between her sobs she vowed she knew

nothing about the mfssiug pocketbook.
5? he persisted In saying so, when Detective
* 'harlton, of the West Sixty-eighth .Street
'Station. questioned her about it. So AnnieTowers was led away from the Nevada
liats and locked up in a cell.
Annie's father. Maurice Powers, who is a

cal> driver, happening to be in the neighborhoodof the Nevada flats on Sunday
afternoon, rang the hell of the Cutting
apartments and inquired for her. Mr.
Cutting told him the story of the lost pock'Ptbool:.and the missing articles that had
been found in Annie's bed, and the child's
^arrest.

"If she is a thief I want nothing more to
do with her!" the father exclaimed. "But
wont you step into my cab and come
around to the station with me:"
Mr. Cutting consented, and there was an

excitiiq interview at the police station.
"Did you take those things?" thundered

Powers.
"Ye-yes." faltered Annie.
"Then, by the living God. I disown you!"

cried Powers, with a melodramatic gesture.
Powers was sorry for this exhibition yesterday.and did his best to secure a bondsmanfor his daughter. He and his wire;

who is Annie's stepmother, say they are
convinced that she did not steal the pocketbook.
Annie Powers was hopeful as she sat in

tier cell at Yorkville prison all the afternoonthat Mr. Cutting would relent. She
lias light brown hair and dark brown eyes,
with a red, pouting mouth that: droops at
the comers, and when it curls upward in a

y smile fummons two dimples to her cheeks.
When she was questioned about the

things sbe had taken she said, with a regretfulring in her tone:
"They were old, and.and tliey were very

pretty.

ROUNDSMAN HARDY BURIED.

Impressive Ceremonies Over the Body of the
Popular Police Offic'ia|,

Roundsman Walter C. Ha- who dtcd
Saturday of a complication i diseases, suprelPducedby a sudden a i aggravated
attack ?? Blight's disease. t gt. Mary's
Hospital, T'8! jJlJJ'lod yeste qy afternoon
:froni his lat.e resia8£ce' 6ti Powell
street, Brooklyn. The fuuer; trvices were

very Imperil o, though no "iborate. -St
2:30 the entire command te TwentyseventhProeluvt, to whl to popu'ar
roundsman belonged, unde; supervision
of Coptaln Henry C. Vclsor, assembled beforethe departed roundsman's house, and,
in regular marching order, escorted the
funeral to Calvary Cemetery, where mass
was celebrated and the body Interred it) the
presence or Mr. Hardy's 'family and the
bowed heads of Ids former comrades. In
the procession, besides Captain Velsor,
there wore three sergeants, two roundsmenand thirty-four patrolmen and many
of his former acquaintances, besides the
aremediate members of the family, with the
exception of the dead roundsman's wife,
'Mrs. Hard v. who was too ill to en re hev
bed. having ben seriously sick Ihe pas:
three months. The Hardy family soom to
have experienced more than their full share
of bad luck, for only recently the youugestchild, aged three, came very near dying.The roundsman, who ban many friends and
good traits, leaves six ohMdrcn, two girls
«nd four boys.
Roundsman Hardy was :a brother of CaptainMartin J. Hardy, and had been connectedwith the Brooklyn notice force for

the past thirteen years. Had he lived to
yesterday he would ha«-e been just, forty
years of age.
During It's term in the Police DepartmentHardy distinguished lilniseif upon several

occasions, particularly at: tin- time he capturedthe negro convict. Freeman, afterhe had effected a dnrlug escape from theprison van, which was conveying him,rr>/\n*r AtJm... .

Women Make St I've* Convert*.
The silver gospel was prcac-hetl to the

workingme a of the Bast and We«t sides
yesterday b.v members of the New York
lira noli of the National Women's Bryan
and tiewall League. Its president. Mrs.
Mary M. Lilly. accompanied by Mrs. Toticn,visited the neighborhood of West Forliethstreet. Mrs. Dorothy Harrington the
uppet west "ml. and Mrs. L. <». Volnoy attendedjo >ir. Sulzer's district. They explainedthe real issues o." the campaign and
oijide many converts. The league will have
watchful eyn out at the polls to-day.
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FOUGHT THREE BURG \RS.
Merchant and a Friend Surprise C.acksmen

and a Hot Tussle and Cha^e
Follows.

Newark, Nov. 2..Mlcliael W j, a wall
paper dealer, who lives over , store at
No. 503 Broad street, and m Curtln,
who was visiting him, had a ,'ely experiencewith three burglars In t . lower hallwayof the house shortly b« ore midnightlast night. The burglars wei 0 first discoveredby Mr. Walsh's daughter Josephine,who, from an utmer hall, saw one of the
intruders lurking "in the lowor liall.
Miss Walsh quietly lnforir>ed her father

and he as quietly went downstairs and saw
the fellow trying to get into the store
from the hallway. WUeL- questioned he
said he had mistaken the place for a saloon.He was about to Pass out Into the
street, when Curtln, wl»0 had followed
Mr. Walsh down, stepped, jn fr0nt of the
man, and began to que <tlon him closely.Before he was aware of it, the follow
struck out with his qst, catching him
squarely in the fao.fe and sending him
sprawling.
Walsh then sei-/e(j the burglar. A livelystruggle followed. Curtln, who had regainedhis feet. taking part in it. Tim

three mer; struggled hack and forth throughthe hull, while Miss Walsh and her mother
screamed loudly for help. The burglar
was flnaiiv thrown to the floor, but Justthen l,is *

two confederates dashed In
through ,ho front door, and while one of
them attacked Walsh, the other went at
Curtln. Walsh's eves were blackened, and
his face, bruised, but he fought pluckilyuntil tw-o of the burglars drew revolvers
and threatened to shoot. This had the
desired effect and the trio were then enaliledjo escape to the street." a',sh and Curtln followed a moment
late,., and catching sight of the men about
h'ulf a block away started -fter them,
shouting for the police as tt an. One
of the fugitives turned inn- nred a shot.
which caused their pursuers to halt. They
then fled on and escaped.
Mr. Walsh is anxious to-day to know

where the police were while lie, ids wife
and daughter and Curtin were screaming
and shouting. His place Is almost in the
centre of the city on the main street, and
yet. 110 policeman appeared until several
minutes after the shot had been tired.
Mr. Walsh is one of the best known mer-
chants in this city, and has massed a comfortablefortune in his business. It is
believed that the burglars were going to
blow open the safe in the store.

FIVE UNHAPPY
This One Most

Deliberately Used
rVMcrm

. Illllll. (.1 i 111 1 UlJUila

Henry Ayers, having deliberately determinedto die, used both the knife and
poison to take his life. Ayers, who was

but twenty-seven years old. was superintendenton a large Long Island farm last
Summer. Three weeks ago he returned to
his lodging house, No. 48 Clinton place,
New York. He was usually cheerful, but
lately he told a fellow lodger that lie was
short of money. However, Ayers paid his
landlord Inst Saturday.
He returned to Ids lodgings on Sunday

night, as usual, and no one there saw
ldui until noon yesterday. Then the bouseinmltl, passing Ayers's door, heard moans.
"What's the mailer?" she asked.
"Come in," feebly said Ayevs.

He was on his bed. The blood from a

deep wound on his left wrist dripped into
n bow J he had placed on newspapers bojside the bod. A.vora had slashed his wrist
With a razor. Near the howl was an empty
bottle that had contained laudanum. On
the bureau were two letters, one to W. D.
Yoorhis, Jr.. No. 417 Sirai) avenue or No.
117% Water street, the other to W. 15.
llotciikiss, No. 417 St. Nicholas avenue or
No. t'.O broralway. The letters, unread,
were locked in Coroner Hooper's safe.
The ambulance sinaieoh called from St.

Vincent Hospital refused to take Avers
there, and lie died soon after his arrival
at Bellevuo llospilal. His mother, who
lives al No. 221 West One Hundred and
Thirty-fifth street, is said to be in comfortaide circumstance^. No information
about the son could be had at her bouse.
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names . of Valuable B
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Egg Harbor, N. J., , fierce forest
lire started in the wooo. aere this af-
ternoon and Is still rag, chough It Is p
partially under control. It ssed «>ver an

area of two square miles, suralng some !
of the most valuable pine '"south Jersey.
Considerable game was nated by the j

flames and much damn? to fruit
orchards. The loss thus f. tgregates scv-1
eral thousand dollars. I r

The residence of a fnrnut imed Boruish '

was destrov' Ml bis he ehold effects
were also burned, .. j
The peon... ,ed out In rgo numbers

to flght the lire and f.annt armed with
spades threw up earthwork 0 check the
flames. . p
At one time It looked as '"Sh the fire

would carry at least vwent uildlngs, but
ii wns foiiflrht Uncle Mnnv' llborry llOgK _

wUl suffer. The fire Is in ui usual place. M
The big iircs of the past In been In the
swamp and cedar lands for ' most part,
and the farmers, except In v Instances,
have not suffered much. -day's fire
broke out in one of the n thickly settiedfarming districts In 1 tounty, and
up to 4 o'clock threatened >e the most
disastrous the eonnty has e experienced, j
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Mrs. Robert L. Gutting (Mi
Annie Powers, the former actres

up charged with stealing sundry pn
containing $50 from her mistress. '

articles of finery, that were found
ma not sieai uie purse, w nen sne £

who is a cabman, he denounced her,
Since then he has relented and is trj

ONES, ALL ME
But Poison Alone I

Ended Sandner's Unhappy
Existence.

Weary of life, after fifty-six years. Anton

Natnlner ended his existence with poison j

early yesterday morning. San drier was a t

baker. Five years ago he lost Ills bus, t
ness. and went to live witli his son-in-law. s

Charles Iteidl, who keeps n saioonat Xd. .VJS 1
Third avenue. Sandner's son, Ohnr'os, c

lives there, and shared his father's bed. s

The older Sandner helped Keidl in the s

saloon. He grew more and more unhappy t
an<l morose, but lie never threatened sol- 1
olde. At 2 a. m. yesterday (.'buries Sand- i
tier was awakened by his father's groans. (

The old man was in a corner of the room.

suffering agony. i ;
' Father!" cried the frightened Charli s.! i

"what ails you?" t
Snminer made no answer. but rolled to

the floor. Charles ran into the street shout- t

ing that his father was dying. Policeman 1

McCoy, of the East Twen ty-second street j

Station. sent to Bcllevne Hospital for an <

ambulance and returned to the house with!
Clin rales, where Sandner was unconscious.! r

The policeman found a bottle half full of i

oxalic add In solution and a glass thai
contained some of the poison. I i

Dr. Jones, of Bellevue, discovered traces f

or ilip on wuiunei s jii^uiu. i ui

twenty minutes the doe tor sought to re-1 s

\ ivo hinx. but Saudner died without rc- s

gaining consciousness. He left no letters.
and his family declare Ids suicide was i

1 totally unexpected by them. j <

ITER REFUSED TO
DROWN A MILKMAN.

Rebelled When Grossman Tried
to Anchor Himself to

the Bottom.

iadn't Calculated on the Tide, and
His Face Was Still Above

Water.

IOULD NEITHER GET OUT NOR IN.

lescuers Rowed Over Him Thrice and
Dropped Him Back Twice Before Saving

Him, and Then Rolled Him 248
Miles on a Beer Barrel.

Bayonne. N. J., Nov. 2..Disgust with
ife assailed Milkman Grossman, of New-
1JV, joaiciUHj. «r uauiuv iu uir >C4J

adly Indeed. He went at killing himself
a a roundabout way that made lots of fun
or the people of Bayonne.
Mr. Grossman hired rowboat Xo. 27 at
sewnrk about noon and rowed across Xew,rkBay. He rowed along the Bayonne
hore until about 2 o'clock, when he palled
a close to the pier below Salter's pavilion,
it this point be took the anchor rope,
oade a slip-noose in it. and fastened the
oose around his nook. With hearty good
rill he threw the anchor overboard and
umped after It. He struck the water on
Is back.
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nnie Seligman) Robbed>s'smaid, a girl of sixteen, is looked
»tty personal effects and a purse
rhe child confesses to taking the
hidden in her bed, but declares she
teknowledged her guilt to her father.
and declared he would disown her. i

,Ting to secure ball for his child.

N, WHO GREW
ymgcs Sfemed

Happy, but Put a Bullet
in His Head,

Xo motive Is known that led Joseph IJ?n-|
tos (o hurry himself off. Dinges was thlr-j
y-seven years old. For five years he and
lis wife lived at No. 31.1 East Forty-fifth
itreet. They were childless. The husband
lad steady work as a driver for a liquor
lealer on Second avenue, near Forty-fifth
itreet, and earned enough to eomfortatily
nipport his wife. She declares he was teni-'
>erate. in good health, and happy with her.
f-Ie was away from home nearly all of:
Junday. but returned sober and r.eemiitgy!
heerfnl.
Mrs. Dlnges arose at 5 a. m. yesterday r<>

vrepare breakfast, for her husband:, who1
enuiined in bed. Mrs. Hinges had been
n the kitchen for twenty minutes when a

pistol shot alarmed her. Shrieking, she
an into the bedroom. Her husband lay hi
led. dead. There was a bullet hole in the
tight side of his lioad and a revolver lav
in the floor by the bed.
The screams of the agonized wife runinonedevery one In the tenement home One
an for a doctor, auother for a policeman.
L'he doctor was not needed. Tlie policeman
eported the suicide at Hit* East FiftyseventhStreet Station.
Mrs. Dtnges's grief was pitiful. Ai (hough

she could assign no cause for her husband's
suicide, i! would seem to have been pre
meditated. For she avers she had neVer
seen the fatal pistol; her husband did no",
iwu it,

.. |

The milkman calculated that the anchor
would carry him to the bottom and drown
him in a hurry, but he forgot to figure on

the tide. The tide was out, and when the
tide Is out in Newark Bay more mud than
water is visible. The anchor dragged Mr.
Grossman into the shallow water all right
and flattened him out on the bottom of the
bay, but his face was above the surface
and his legs were up in the air.
Grossman, when he found out he could

not drown, tried to sit up In the water and
wade out. He found the anchor was too
heavy. He could not raise the back of his
head from the bottom of th.e bay. This
was a highly embarrassing position for Mr.
Grosman. There he was, trying *o drown,
with his face and all his breathing apparatusclear of the water, unable to get
further into the br'ny deep or to get furtherout. He struggled and kicked, and
finally he yelled for help. Suicide In NewarkBay water.or. rather, mud and wat'er
. was becoming positively disgusting.
William Van Busktrk and Thomas Smith

put out In a boat and rescued the unfortunateMr. Grossman. He was nearly
Uiuniinj LUC lillic IUC,» iUlll 'VIH.

They rowed the boat over him three times
in their excitement, and twice after they
got him on board they dropped him back
into the muddy water again. They managedtinally to get him ashore, where they
rolled htm vigorously on a beer barrel
white a messenger went for an anal ulanee.
Two hours affr the call was sent In tm\,ambulance came. It was driven at hot speed

by a colored boy with strabismus. He
ran over three bicycle riders on the boulevardand scared a mounted policeman Into
a spasm. It Is estlmn :ed by the men who
were rolling Grossman on the beer keg.
awaiting the arrival of the ambulance, that
they rolled the unfortunate man about 24S
miles. Grossman will vote to-day, but he
wouldn't say for whom,

CHASED INTO THE CANAL.
Hanrahan Interfered with the Laying 'of z

Water Pipe and Got a

Wetting for It. 1
<

John Hanrahan, of Jersey City, yesterday ]
afternoon interfered with workmen em-j<
ployed by the New York & Xew Jersey! i
Water Company, which is laying a main <

along the Morris Canal to supply Bayonneit
N^h water, and was chased into the canal t

by tworkmen. The water company
claims to have obtained the right to lay
pipes from the Lehigh Valley ltaiiroad t
Companv less"'' °* tke canal. It laid pipes (
on the city property near Danforth ave-j,
nue. a week "K°- and Mayor Wanser or-

'

lered them takeir UP- Lhe water company j

secured a wi'1 of certiorari from Justice 1

Lipplm-ott parly last week the company s

started to IpJ P'pes 011 land claimed by
Patrick Murra-r- of TO Ocean avenue,j t
Fersey City. I 1
He promp'Hy secured a restraining order
rom Chan^e,,or McGlll, and yesterday it
vas argued- H was contended by Mur <

ay's eou nse' that the laying of the pipes ]
von Id ei tcroach upon a house upon his
Jlent's land. The Chancellor thereupon ''

inally rao<Ilfled the order so that no work
hould he clone east of the house. The 1
ffidavit 3 as to title will be answered next (
londay I ,

When the workmen commenced to teat 1

own C fence on Murray's land, James <
lanrah an, one.«' hl» terfered. ,

«»*> attention ws paid to him. When
o noncldt-o/-! I rt hlo ! rvtftrf<»t'nttPft Itn

rarued that he would get hurt if he ne>
isted. Hanrahau, however, continued to
ibject, and linally several of the workmen
tarted toward hint. As they approached
fanrahan became alarmed, and fled toward tl
he edge of the canal, and as the workmen t<
o'iowed. leaped Into the water.
He went down, but soon reappeared and .

warn to the other side. From there lie
uade his way to Mr. Murray's house and
eporied the occurrence. As tlip latter found L
hat workmen were obeying the orders of
he court he did not interfere with them.

SOLD PAINT FOR A S1LVERITE. \
1

3ryan Barber, Who Had His Place Trimmed f

with Silver, Visited by Vandals. 1
Newark. X. J., Nov. a..Frank Link, who t

tceps a barber shop at Xo. 145 Market t

street. Is an ardent silver man, and for 11

some time has been working for Bryan 1

nxd Bewail. Several days ago Mr. Link i
ind the front of his establishment painted '

dive green and trimmed with silver. The *

trimmings on tne raiungs 01 ins group
were covered with silver, as were the t
i%s of his burber poles. j i
This seemed to anger some gold-standard

leople. who made their headquarters In a i
esort opposite, a ml early yesterday morn- j
ing soum of them got yellow paint and
<meare<l it all over the silver trimmings.
Mr. Link is highly indignant over the nf
Pair and considers It a piece of vandal
ism that shonld be punished. He is en- >

Seavo ring to ascertain who the vandals
ivere. and If he succeeds the laugh will bo
tin the other side.

MILLIONAIRE SHOOTER FINED.
'

Stock Broker Robinson Assessed $20 and
Costs for Hunting on Sunday.

Perth Amboy, X. J., Nov. 2..Game War-
len James L. Tooker, of this city, yester-
lay arrested Major J. T. Robertson, a mill-
onalre resident of Eatontown, for violating
the Sunday Game laws. Robertson is ah
stock broker with an office on Wall street.
New York, and has a handsome country
place between Trenton Falls and Eaton
town.
Tooker was patrolling the woods about

Eatontown yesterday. He was walking:
along a country road when Robertson
drove by in n stylish turnout with a coloredman behind and a shotgun resting
between l)Is knees. The Warden followed
rho rig to the Robertson farm and found
the footman In charge of the horse while
Robertson hunted. While the Ganm Wardenwas talking to the man Mr. Robertson
came out of the forest with llio gun 011 his
shoulder. He was placed under arrest and
taken before Justice Edwards, of Eatontowr,who fined him $20 and costs.

WEARY OF LIF
"No Money, no Friends,

I Want to Get Out of the
W-ty."

One other mau used a pistol to end his
troubles, but he was unsuccessful. John

Edwards, after fifty-five years, finds hintselfa tramp. He says he was once a

printer. Policeman Fonroy. of» the High
bridge Station. saw Edwavus in Sedgwfek
avenue, near Depot place, early yesterday

iessly wandering here and there, and Con-
ror watched him.
Finally lidwards leaned against a tree.

Conroy was approaching him. when ho
drew :i pistol from his pocket, put it to his
head and pulled the trigger. The pistol
ni'ssed tire, and Conroy started on the
ran toward Edwards, crying:
"Here, yon. stop that! Drop that pistol!"
Edwards saw him and pull, d the trigger

several time, hut the pistol would not go
off. Conroy grabbed man and pistol, and
after a sharp tight disarmed Edwards.
"Can't you let a man die when lie wants

to?" growled the tramp.
The pistol was fully loaded.
Edwards was a prisoner In the Morrisunia

Police Court, yesterday, for the law holds
ami criminal wuo tries to tane ins ine ana

fails.
"Why dirt you want lo kill yourself?"

asked Magistrate Flannner.
"1 have to uiouey. 1 have no friends. I

waul to get out of the way," answered
111wards.
lie watt held in $1,000 bail 'or trial.

NEIGHBOR FOUND
THEDM A BLAZE.

Aged Mrs. Wilson Accused of:
Torturing a Homeless

Mongrel Cur.

She Says !t Snapped at Her, and She
Tried to Drive It Out with

a Broomstick.

THEN IT RAN INTO HER KENNEL.

M ice Rn.no U CL. C -L-
w»v>i»v wvovuu^s IUW one i UUIIU me

Animai on Fire and How ing Piteously. Old Lady Held
for Examination.

Mrs. Nancy Wilson, a white-haired, well
dressed, matronly woman of sixty, was a
prisoner in the Long Island City Police
t'-ourt yesterday, having been arrested by
DtTicer William Busing, of the Society for
the Prevention of Cruelty to Animals,
"barged with inhumanly torturing a dog on
Saturday nftei-no^"Thecomplaint against Mrs. Wilson made
by Officer Busing ana' read to her by Police
Justice Buffy alleged that she had deliberatelypoured a quantity M kerosene oil over
a dog, whose owner is un known, and then
set Are to it. Officer Buying stated that
he accused woman had admitted the charge
and CftV" as nn uvfMiar. tli.it . lit line u-liltili
liad entered her yard and takp» possession
if a kennel on the promises, ha rl snapped at
ier when she attempted to dr'^e him out
with a broomstick. She said she was afraid
he animal was mad and might Injure herself,or some of her family, so ®he threw
some oil Into the kennel and se t it °n flee,
hinking by that means to drive It nutMrs.Leona Brttno, who was summoned
is a witness for the prosecution, and
hrough whom Information of tl
ruel act was conveyed to the offI cer of the
Society for the Prevention of (Cruelty to
inimais, says that she was passing Mrs.
iVllson's house Saturday afternoon, when
she saw flames issuing from tb* kennel in
he yard and. fearing that the; might comnunicateto the house, and uc. c seeing any
me around, she rushed in and threw a
luantitv of dirt upon It. The dog was
running around howling ylteously. nearly
til of its hair having been- burned off.
Some neighbors who h ad heard the dog's

lowls caught the animal and did all they
rould to alleviate its 5>ufferlngs. The dog Is
1 Iflrcp ninn(rt-al or,/I rtrlo r\t a In^f-O

>f homeless curs w.-It'll, it Is said, have been
irowling around ti»e neighborhood in which
Mrs. Wilson live#, and Mrs. Wilson claims
to have been greatly annoyed by their depredations.
)r^8tice Duffy set Mrs. Wilson's examinaioni.-or Wednesday and paroled her in ousody01 r per counsel.

iORSES BRtT.&K INTO A STORE.

)rag Wagon and Driver .with Them and
Create a Panic.

The team which hauled John
vagon down Jamaica avenue to

yn, yesterday were frightened by a tv°

:ar, which swept by like a lightning e.V!
iress. They started off on a wild race (
o Pennsylvania avenue. At this point
hey left the road and galloped across the
ldewalk and then went clean through the
vlndow of Charles Margel's store.
The animals never stopped until they

lad dragged the wagon, driver and all. into
he store. The driver, Otto Kelfer.
iropped from liis seat to the body of the
vagon to save himself from serious Injury.The clerks in the grocery store fled to the
i-;n ruu. aim unwinds uiu|>i>eu ueuinu
be counter.

'
.

Both horses were cut severely about the
>reast. It is thought one of* thetn may
lave to be shot.

HE SCORCHED TO A FIRE.

Wheelman Went at Top Speed and Knocked
Down a Servant Girl.

Montclair, X. J., Nov. 2..Kate Barrett,
i servant In the employ of Thomas Russell
In this town, was painfully Injured last
tight by being run down by a bicyclist.
The young woman was crossing Harrison

nvenue, at Union street, when the wheelman,Thomas Grigsby. a colored man, who
was going at a high rate of speed to a fire,
ran into the woman with such force as to
hurl her several yards. She received sev?ralugly bruises, but no bones were broken.
G'rigsby was hot arrested.

NEITHER WOULD RUN AWAY.

But the Frightened Duellists Were Glad to
Surrender to a Policeman.

I'asquer Cnpano and Angelo Andrea mot
at Fourth avenue and Seventy-ninth street,
Brooklyn. Sunday, and began to belabor
each other with sticks. Wearying of that,
they drew revolvers, and danced and
dodged around a big tree. Each was ter-
rn»:y juraia <»i rue ouier. imi meo to Keep
up his dignify by not running away.

Knoll fired a shot, which wont wide of its
mark, and then surrendered to Officer
Taylor. They were held for examination
yesterday by Justice Covrenhovcu.

:E'S BURDENS^
Robert Gilroy

Was Scarcely of Age
but Ready to D'e.

The rope was the moans by which Robert
fiilrpy hoped to end his earthly career. Oilroymust be oasilj discouraged. He Is only
twenty-one years old: he has already found
mo ,00 nnroensotne.

Gilroy is » machinist. Ho lias boon long
unemployed, although lie has Industriously
sought Work. Kecently. tco. his health lias
boon bad. Gi'roy lives with his brother
Nicholas at No. -!8 Bast Twenty-sixth

j street. Early yesterday morning Glfroy
arose, and taking a pioeo of rope from s

closet, descended to the basement. He
made a noose on one end of the rope, got
on a cliair. tied the other end or the rope
to a etea 111 pipe, put his head in the noose

and jumped off the clinlr.
Ir was mighty lucky for Gilroy that his

brother Nicholas chanced to awake, and,
missing him, sought him in the cellar. GI1j
ro.v was hanging there, unconscious. Nicho;las cut him down and every one in the
house tried to revive him, slapping iiis blue

cheeks and pouring water on his face. Beingunsuccessful and becoming frightened
hey <-a >d an ambulance from Bellevue

[ Hospital. Gilroy will live to repent,

KILLED III li; OFF
II RUNAWAY TROLLEY.

Panic on a Wildly Running Car,
and Work'nen Jump

for Their Lives.

One Man Lands on His Head and His
Neck Is Broken, While

Others Are Injured.
ELECTRIC FLAMES SCARED LABORERS.

Had the Men Retrained on the Car No One
Wnulrl Poor. Wurf oc I*

Was Soon Brought to
a Standstill.

Newark, X. J., Nov. 2..A panic xoilowed
the giving out of a controller switch on

trolley car No. 204, of the Forest Hill line,
011 Mount Prospect avenue, about 6:50
o'clock this morning, and as a result LambustaAngclo, forty years old, of No. 368
Fifteenth avenue, lost his life, while severalof lils fellow pasengers were more or
less injured.
There were between thirty and forty

laborers on the car when it left the corner
of Bloomfleld and Mount Prospect avenues,
for Forest Hill, where the men were going
to work. The car was in charge of Motor-
man tharles Stewart and Conductor John
Bernard. When the car was passing the
residence of millionaire William Clarke,
the controller switch gave out and a sheet
of flame shot up in front of the motorman,
causing him to Jump back against the door.

Rush for the Door.
When the workmen in the car caught

sight of the flame they made a dash for
the rear door. There they became wedged
fast, while those who had been standing
on the rear platform hud either jumped
V? been forced off, and roiled over and ovt
ill tile Sla t as the car was mm'-; at a

high rate of speed, \\ .'1"p som# were struy"*
gling. kicking and fighting to get through
the door, thers knocked out the windows
and sprang through, landing heavily on the
stone pavement
Meanwhile, the conductor was endeavoringto 'quiet the panic-stricken men. but as

he was wedged solidly in the mass he could
do but little. The motorman finally succeededin bringing the ear to a stop, and
the result after the panic became known,
Lying along the avenue for a distance **

nearly 100 feet, were the passengers, w
had, In their fright, leaped off. Soi
were moaning and groaning,' while othe
lay motionless. One was dead, seven
wen* injured, and a few had been so badljfrightened that they could not move.

Leaped to Hli Death.
The dead man was quickly Identified as

Angela. Htj had been standing on the rear
platform. It is said. and. when the crush
came, was forced off and landed on hishead. His neck was broken. LuscoliuGiuseppe, of No. 171 South Orange avenue,sustained a severe scalp wound and was
removed to the City Hospital. Four others
were bruised nnd cut, btit all were able to
go to their respective homes. The dead
man was removed to Mullins's morgue.^onn.y Physician Washington Is investinrddeut and may probably or-

LONGSHORE,,.. T7T7T
Girl Who Runs

Tries to Drown Hers*..
Jennie Burke, eighteen years of s

N'ewark avenue, Jersey city, is p.
T.arl.r yesterday morning she went t<

pier at t.he foot of York street ai

tempted to thruS" i'erse,',' fc>.
»ral 'longshoremen prevented her, and hela ^
her until the arrival of Policeman MeMahon.of the Firsr Precinct. Shi was^
then taken before Police Justice Potts, in
the First Criminal Court, and charged with
disorderly conduct. She refnsed 10 state
why she had attempted to end her life.
Justiee Potts committed her for niDety
days.
The girl's mother later called upon the

Justice and said that she had intended to
send her daughter to a Catholic institution,
but that she had run away from home beforethis could be done.

POUNDED HIM WITH A WRENCH.

Machinist Attacks a Weaver and Beats Him
So Severely He May Die.

Paterson. X. J.. Nov. 2..Morris Goldberg.a weaver, of Xo. 173 Water street,
lie* nr the General Hosnital in a critical
condition as the result of a fracas lu the
mill of the Golden Rod Silk Company this
morning. His loom needed special attentionand John >1(43lade, n loomflxer, performedthe service. Goldberg then uja<:
a disparaging remark about the maun
in which McGlade had done the work, ;

McGlade turned upon him. knocking ini
senseless by striking him on the head wit
a monkey wrench, and then beating htn
with It.
McGlade tied and Goldberg was taken t

the hospital. Three ribs, an arm, and th
man's jaw were broken, and he bled
great deal Internally. His condition
very serious. Both men had borne an o

grudge against each other.

Actor Walton's Clothes Stolpn.

Irving R. Walton, an actor, who for ti

past week has ben performing at Shrn
Harlem Music Hall, was robbed Saturd
night of a satchel containing costumes
suit of street clothes and $15.75. W1
Mr. Walton finished his last act on

stage, he went to his dressing room
found his property missing. Being
that a man with a satchel had Jusr g
out of the building he followed, and at

One Hundred and Forty-eighth street r

road station he found the man with
bag. The fellow, who gave his riann

Edward Stevens, according 10 Walton
fessed to having stolen the satchel. In
Morrisania Court yesterday he was 1
He pleaded not guilty.

fjj,

tmas jui-m
She is qnite ill with typhoid

the residence o? her father,
William Jay, Xo. if- East Set
oud street. It was stated 1
that her eomlitioh was nneha
it was not considered aiurmh
Pelafl Id or the family.


